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came for her, to show her the galleys, now ready to sail
for Candia. This entertainment produced a second, given
us by the English consul of the merchants, inviting us
to his house, where he had the Genoese, the most cele-
brated bass in Italy, who was one of the late opera band.
This diversion held us so late at night, that, conveying a
gentlewoman who had supped with us to her gondola at
the usual place of landing, we were shot at by two car-
bines from another gondola, in which were a noble Vene-
tian and his courtesan unwilling to be disturbed, which
made us run in and fetch other weapons, not knowing
what the matter was, till we were informed of the danger
we might incur by pursuing it farther.

Three days after this, I took my leave of Venice, and
went to Padua, to be present at the famous anatomy
lecture, celebrated here with extraordinary apparatus,
lasting almost a whole month. During this time, I saw
a woman, a child, and a man dissected with all the man-
ual operations of the chirurgeon on the human body.
The one was performed by Cavalier Veslingius and Dr.
Jo. Athelsteninus Leonoenas, of whom I purchased those
rare tables of veins and nerves, and caused him to prepare a
third of the lungs, liver, and n&rn-sextipar: with the gastric
veins, which I sent into England, and afterward presented
to the Royal Society, being the first of that kind that
had been seen there, and, for aught I know, in the world,
though afterward there were others. When the anatomy
lectures, which were in the mornings, were ended, I went
to see cures done in the hospitals; and certainly as there
are the greatest helps and the most skillful physicians, so
there are the most miserable and deplorable objects to
to exercise upon. Nor is there any, I should think, so
powerful an argument against the vice reigning in this
licentious country, as to be spectator of the misery these
poor creatures undergo. They are indeed very care-
fully attended, and with extraordinary charity.

2oth March, 1646. I returned to Venice, where I took
leave of my friends.

22d March, 1646. I was invited to excellent English
potted venison, at Mr. Hobbson's, a worthy merchant.

23d March, 1646. I took my leave of the Patriarch and
the Prince of Wirtemberg, and Monsieur Grotius (son of
the learned Hugo) now going as commander to Candia;.xford by Evelyn, and is
